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ur PICTURA POESIS, &c. 


O Iu Chant ea 
OVERTURE. 
A ROO M----Caftruccio at the Harpfi chord 
with Caſtruccina, his Daughter, and Picolina, 


his Pupil, ſinging and playing a Trio. After 


a Time, Aa A e , ue 


CASTRUCC10, enter gig 
REcrTATIVO.. 


An! Baſta! Baſta l- Bene Caſtruccina! 
But Dibel take Signora Picolina! * 

All out of tune ! my ear--you crack de drum; 
Viſh I was deaf--or viſn dat you ſtruck dumb. 
But let us try:once more! Da Capo! come 


[Return to the 1ri.] 
Still out of tune! your notes all wild and ſkit- 
-:..: th; | 
Nothing you ſing ſo well as Antient Britiſh: 
In ev'ry tune ſome Mountain Tricks you bring 
Obſerve your Maſter, and learn how to ſing 


Italian Tune falſetto. J 


Come, now begin your Air that. ſeldom fails! 


So let us hear your Madrigal from Wales. 
1 P1c- 


— * 
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PIco LIVA ſings. 
(The Words by Pope.) 
e Flutt'ring ſpread thy purple pinions, 
Gentle Cupid, o'er my heart! 
J a ſlave to Love's dominions, 
“Nature muſt give way to Axt.“ 
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—CAasTRUCCIO. 


| REciTaTIVo—— 
| Silence, Welch Goats! and Peace, Extravaganz9 ! 
Come, Caſtruccina---Taſte and Eleganza! 


CaSTRUCCINA ſings in a different ſtyle. 
(The IWoras by another Hand.) 

« Alas, and woe to Fanny! 
« He has ſtol'n my heart away; | 1 

c Do what you will, my Daddy, „ N 

« He's with me night and day. 

« His form is ſtill before me, | 
ee E'en think of what Il may; | ; 
Alas, and woe to Fanny! | F 
« He has ſtole my heart away. 


5 « Ye ſpirits of the mountains, 
„ Who've view'd our harmleſs love; 
Le rocks, ye woods, ye fountains, 7 
c Where oft we've lov'd to rove : 
Ve blithſome, bounding, birdlings, +4 T7 
5 Who've heard his melting lay, | | 
.** Oh ſure ye cannot wonder 


we 8 He has ſtole my heart away 7 ] 
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| RECITATIVO 
Divino] tis the muſick of the ſpheres ! 

So very chaſte, it raviſhes my ears, 
To-day, a Day of Thanks, with heart and voice, 


De Commonalty and Great Volk rejoice. 
Give me de ſcore ! mine Ode ſhall be revis'd : 


CASTRUCCIHO, 


England by me, like Italy, is priz'd; (pin) 


I'm here John Bull, becauſe I'm naturaliz d. 
— forte =_ (fortifhimo) 


Come, Caſtruccina! Pic, mine lofe, chime in! 
Bote follow i in due time! mind! I begin. 


. 
ol vot-a happy * _ 
dis, dis ! 
| Each hear with 5 Joy go H pit-a-pat, 
88 All bliſs! _ 
Ms 2 we Cannon Beard 
RECITATIVO. - Pf ; 
Oh Diavolo! vat dat? WS 
Women, going on with the Air. . 


Such harmony, ſuch harmony 


To- day we ſee - 
CASTRUCCIO, going 3 3 8 
Reign over Thames, and Tweed, and Shannon. „ 
Sweet Loyalty! . == 655 1 
arne by - 
O dam de cannon ! 7 Cannon) , 


TRIO. 


Aras 


630 


Tn 1:0, 


CasrRuceio. Again? what a clatter | 
. Run, fly, Caſtruccina! 
Away, Picolin!! 
So ſee what's the matter 
Run, fly! | 


— 


Cas rRUceIxA. Forbear your alarm! 


PicoLINA. You'll come to no harm. 


(Cannon again. 9 4 F 


CasTRUCCIO. Again! Shit a clatter ! 


Go, ſee what's the matter! 
BoTH Women. I haſte to obey you---and | IN 


And I; 
I haſte to obey you---and I. 


[Eneunt, Guns ring. 


11 . Par en A 


8 CE NE changes to the Outſide of Catruccis' s 


* as in Hogarth. 
et, 


. Enter Y OUN Qs ava Bd. 
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RECITATIVO. 


122090 


Here lives ſweet Gaſtruccina ! my abies 
Who charms my E and rranſports my 
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What if I now but help to fill a Chorus, 
Together join'd, we'd carry all before us: 


| Top of the tree ſhe is; and beats them all, 
In winter here, in ſummer at Vauxhall, 


11 


In Air, Serenata, 
Plain Song, or Cantata, 
French, Engliſh, Italian, or Dutch; 
The ſweet liquid note 
That trills from her throat, 
A ſoul the moſt ſavage muſt touch. 


Loud Stentors ſtill bawling, 
Shrill Miſſes ſtill ſquawling, 
May well, patient ſitters, make you fick: 
Caſtruccina who hears, | 
Or melts i into tears, 


Or is rapt to the ſkies with her Muſick. 


RECITATIVO. 


„ 


But who ſhall be the bearer of this letter ? 


[Milk below, cried without, 


| Milk- below-DoLL! I could not find a better. 


B ; Enter 


* 


,. 


fa, Enter Milk Girl, with Pails. 


Sweet Curds and Cream! 856 dainty pail of 
Milk! 

With ſkin as white as ſnow, 4 ſoft as filk ! 

To old Caſtruccio!s while your pails you bear, 

Convey theſe Stanzas to his daughter fair! 

To her my Venus prove a gentle dove, 

And bear, ſweet Doll, the 8 yoke of 
Love. 


MILE GI RI. 


Signora Caſtruccina I know well; 

In beauty and in voice ſhe bears the bell: 
And tho', a Nightingale, ſhe charms the throng, - 
She often liſtens to my humble ſong. 


BALL A b—T, he Wards by Hazzy Carty. 


= 

Te Nymphs and Sylvan Gods, 
That love green fields and woods, 

When Spring newly born, 
Herſelf loves to adorn, 

With flowers and blooming buds; 

In chearful lays | 

Come ſing in the praiſe, 
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Amidft the pleaſant vale; | po 
Of thoſe that chooſe 2M 
Their ſleep to loſe, 

And in cold dews, 
With clouted ſhoes, 
Still carry the Milking Pail. 


„ * 
* 


. 
When cold bleak winds loud roar, 
And flowers ſpring no more, 
; The fields lately ſeen 
| So pleaſant andgreen, 5 1 
By winter all candied o'er; . 
Oh how the Town Laſs looks with her white 
- Face, 8 
And her lips of Jeadly dale! 
But it is not. ſo with thoſe that go 
Thro' froſt and ſnow, with cheeks that glow, 
To carry the Milking Pail. 


4 111. 5 1 


The Miſs of courtly mould, 
Adorn'd with pearl and gold, 
With waſhes and paint 
= Her ſkin does ſo taint, 
Gy She's wither'd before ſhe's old: 
Whilſt ſhe in commode puts on a cart-load, 
And while cuſhions ſwell her tail, 


B 2 What 


1 
What j Joys are e found in ruſſet gown, 
Young, plump and round, and ſweet and ſound, 


Along with the Milking Pail ! 
.,, [Exit to Caſtruceio's with the Letter. 


REecirTaATIyv o—Young QuaveR. 


The Note tells Caſtruccina my intention--- 
(Knives to grind, &c. withour. 
Here comes the Knife-grinder towhetinvention. 


LL I Enter KNX ITE GRIN DER. 2 


| AIX. 
Knives to grind! knives to grind |! 
Penknives, ſciſſars, or razors to grind ! 
Knives, penknives to grind, my good maſter !- 
| Sweet miſtreſſes, ſciſſars to grind ! | 
See faſter, and faſter, and faſter, 
Whrr, whrr, ſpins the wheel; 
Ftz, ftz, ftz, ſparkles the ſteel; 
And ] ſet them to your mind. | 
| REcIiTATIvy oO. 
Kniee-GrINDER--g( "ſeeing Y gung Quaver.) 


Fa! are you there, my pretty Maſter Quaver? 
What miſchief now? for you're a cunning ſhaver. 


Younc QvuaveR. 


| Long as that wheel you have been us'd to whict, 
You ne'er found miſchief in a pretty girl: 
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To old Caſtruccio's daughter I aſpite, 

Who meets my hopes, but dreads her crafty fire, 
Could I but throw him off his guard to-day, 
Faith, before night, his Ward would run away. 


 Knire-GRINDER. 
Ay! ſay you ſo? then I'Il ſecure the Fair; 


I know Caſtruccio's humour to a hair: 
He's like an Afs, all Ear; and only thence 


Bliſs charms his foul, or pain annoys his ſenſe. 

For ſounds, he's like Ben Jonſon's Old Moroſe; 
Like him we'll plague him with a trick jocoſe. 
111 ſcour the ſtreet, and to his door bring + 

down | 
The various torments of this noiſy town, 
To ſplit his ears, and all his ſenſes drown. 
Knives ts grind, Sc. | Exit with his Air. EL 


REecir Ar vo. -. Quaves. 
A pleaſant trick! our plot's now firmly laid: 
This ſuits my own intended Maſquerade. 


But now by gentle Serenade I'Il try N. 
To bring my lovely Caſtruccina nigh. EE: 
At York I play'd Leander; his Duett, a 


Sung 1n the Padlock, I can ne'er forget. 


[ Begins to fi ing---ſoon the Balcony opens, and 
Caſtruccina appears, on which he drops 
the Air, and falls into 
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5 Reci- 
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But ſee the Curtain riſes! let me run! 
ce It is the Eaſt, and Juliet is the Sun!“ 


CASTRUCCIN A. 

I've read your lines, and will be ever near; 

And ſoon to trim the lamp as you appear, | 

Quickly down ftairs ſhall Caſtruccina glide ; 
Your light and Hymen's torch ſhall be my guide. 

We'll leave awhile Caſtruccio in the lurch, 

Till, Bride and Bridegroom, we return from 

church. 


10 RT TT. 
Cruel to part! yet ſweet, 
=, So ſoon again to meet 
Once gain the happy ſhore, 
We meet to part no more! 


[ She draws the Curtain, and be departs. 


Cot A. Enter Men and Women, one after another, with 
3 different Cries ; ſome with Baſkets, ſome with 
4 WY 4 Trays, "as with I heelbarrows. | | 


. Crits, without Muſe 4. 
Rnives to grind |! 
Sweep, chimney, {weep ! 


Duſt, ho! | . 
11 MAGI C RIES, 
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s 
Potatoes, three pounds for twopence, potatoes! 


Mackarel, new Mackarel ! 
Flummery ! Sc. 


After a Time, 
RECITATIVO, 


CasTRucco, (throwing up the window) ; 
Confound your noiſes ! choak your throats ! , 
To diſcord you turn all my notes: 

I'll trounce you all: 


[Enter Young Quaver as a lamplighter, 
puts the ladder againſt the lamp under the , 
window, and in Caſtruccio's face.] 


Oh curſe your ladder ! | 
Such impudence makes me ftill madder--- 
But you ſhall find, you ſting an Adder. 


[He retires @ little from the window. Tn the 
mean time Caſtruccina runs out, and goes'off HF 
with Young Quaver; but not before Chi 

 trucec1o returns to witneſs their departure. 
The Nob block up the door, and then fol- 


lows, 
| GLEE. 


j 
* 


A oouſtable! R edu 


(LR EF. 


Oh curſe your din! 
You've ſhut me in: 
But you ſhall know 

Milk below ! 


I will have juſtice ſummary. 
Flummery, - maids ! rare flummery ! | 1 
The villain who my daughter ſnatches-- ö 
Matches! matches! the Pry beſt of 
matches | 


The ſcoundrel ſhall find--- 


| Knives to grind! 
To Rridewall the raſcal I'll ſend. 


Pots to mend ! pans, kettles to mend! 
Oh curſe your knell! 


Mackarel ! 
Damnation ! hell! 


New mackarel ! 


O very well! 


Mackarel! 
Baſe reptiles ! ! rude rod 


Fine Colcheſter oyſters ! 


We -wretched confounders ! 


Flounders, Thames Flounders! 
c. 
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Caſ. By Jupiter Ammon! 
Cry. Fine Newcaſtle ſalmon! 
Caſ. The noiſes you keep--- 
Cry. Sweep, ſweep, ſweep ! 
[ Clattering ſhovels and brooms. 


Als the end of the Glee, or before, Quaver and 
Caſtruccina return with the drums and mar- MA 
row-bones and cleavers, and kneel before the © 
window, which enrages Caſtruccio fill more: 

And the reſt of the piece concludes amidſt the 
confuſion of drums playing, &Cc. a girl, with 
a rattle, little boy with a penny trumpet, 
old bagpiper, &c. as near as poſſible to Ho- 
garth's Print of IHE EnRaced MusIcian, 
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